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Henry Blywe's 
. CONTRACT, 


In the Carſe of G 


ern 
An Account of the Way and Man- 
ner of his Wooing his Laſs, in a 


fine and elegant Diſcourſe to the 
— Miniiter 8 Wite his ** ſtreſs. 


a”. ELL Mallek 1 come out o Dundee Ti 


>. 


End of Man, and a Proveſtication ; bur I bein contra* 


blelped the Miller: For he greed wi“ the avid Lady 


vita Woman, and gat the O'ercometo her ſell: Sae 


. i 
HENRT 5 E 7 Contract. 
could get nathing to gie the Horſe Draft in 


dusche Skull: Your Woman ay takes his Trough 
to keep ber Sand in, for ſcouring ber | uſhicads i che 


Biok:, Well I wat he's a good Beaſt, God bleſs him ve 
that 1 dinna foripeak him, and as well forquainted G 
wi me, as if I had been feven Years in bis Compa- * 
ny. In troth Mailtrets, Fo'k bad ay need to deflect ha 
fat they are doing; for the Day as I'm comin alangs W 
the Cauſey o Dundee, the Laird's Brother that came | \h 
here cried me up, and ga'c me a Bicker, and comin | H. 
out I fell down the Stair, and ma iſſ brook my Neck, m 
bat be a Province I ſaved the Barm. And you ken to 
 Mailtreſs, fan I'm ridin down by the Pow, upon NC 


Maiſtreſs Fuſhicad, ſhe avd I crackin together, and I. 
Ino mindin fat ſhe's fayin tives my Piſle, and rides th 
fordert, till I'm about a Mile and a Bittockie fra't, th 
and minds, ſays I, Gude Faith, Maiſtreſs, Ive tint in 
my Piſle, and maun gabe back for't again, Out youre 
a Fool, cuſhic, let it gang there, it was nac meikle 
worth. Was nae meikle vorth cotbie, Saul Mailtreſs 
it was as gude a ne as ever was in a poor Beaſt, and 
I wadna geed for my halyears Fee yet; Sae I ged 
my Ways back and gat it juſt far I tint it. 

Now Ma iſtreſs as you was ſayin, III gife you a 
Preſcriptification of wy Life, Firſt, Fan I came to 
the Warld, as ſoon's I grew a Boy, my Father was 
diſſolved to ſet me to the School, to learn to diſpel, 
and a*Chapman comin by, he bought me the chief 


veenable ran. awa® and ged to the Welt-mill, and 
to uphad af the gain Gear, and ſhe furoiſh4d him 


this 


, ” AT. 
7 


* 


ebis Way I miſglekit a“ my Learniment. Well, fan 
& 1 was paſt a ha'flan“ Lad, I began to think how I 
1, ſhou'd come thro* the Warld, an ye ken the belt Way 
vas to disjoin my ſelf to a batt Marrow, after the 
orderly Cuſtom of the Land, fan Lads and Laſſes 
WW bcio diſſolved to marry, cothie, Lord grant Proſpe- 
rity, Generation, Mortification and Divulſion to a 
them that gangs that Gate, cothie: Now always 
Maiſtreſs, Ill cell you che Thing I'm gafin, to tell 
you. The Lafs's Siſter that married Faſhicam's 
Good-father, that dwells down i* the Laird of Things 
Land, began to look to me and I to her, after they 
had ſcorn'd us together, her Uncle, a very diſponable 
Woman, bids me meet her at the Kirk-yard of Fu- 
ſhicad upon Sunday. Well, a far aft as I came near 
Hand, 1 thought ic was a Marker, and purting in 
my Hand in my Fuſhicad for ſomething to the Gal. | 
tom-wite, I mind it was Sunday, and that there was 
no Ouſen, bur Men and Women a* chro* ither : well 
I comes in by and firs down by the Tent-lide amo© 


them, an puts on my Bonner, as the reſt did; ſae by 
445 that Time, the laſs that wou*d ha“ been mine came 
int in by, and as ſhe was ſittin down, III neter forget 
\'re it, one of the men wiꝰ the black clocket necks cantra- 
kle ified out of the beuk, That if a man was ordain't for 
eſs 2 Thing he wadna get win by it, VVell, that gate 
ad me ſome heartuin, ſae we took a 3 of ale at 
ed the tent · ſide, and cry'd in upo* ohn Fuſhicad, that 

; was piſhin at the eaſt Gayel, (his brother“s ſiſter's 
_ married to my lord Kinghorn's hen-wite, 7 believe 
to his Name is Lyon) and gae him a Part o'r, Then I 
40 Fay: cothie, ſin there's but a Diffuſion here we'll fic 
el, and tak out our Drink, and confer the Greement, 
ief till mt meet at the bridal that's to be on Ty/day co- 
i thie, fathere's e'ca t' you laſs; I thank you lad, 
nd tweell itSynforſaid of me, ſac an you binno as onwil- 
dy lin to tak ne cothie, as I am to tak you, let's een 
n mak an end ot on Tyſday cothie: Conformably we 
ae . 5 fore · 


ſore gethers in the afternoos, fan lads had gotten in 


their ſtuff, and began to grow ramage wi“ the ſoup 
drink, we devined upo* the matter, and conſpond- 


y | 

Fu 
bk 
cher 


ed to be contrived, Well, I was to gife up our names i 
to the kirk-leſſions, and pay white lilder to the box 
to keep me from gettin on upo* the ſtool of repentance WE 
for a Talmonth co come, an fornens char, I was is 


to ger thretty mark wit her and a mare, and ab my 
fees were to be laid to that; if I died firſt, a* my 


_ things were to be hers, and if ſhe died firſt, at her | 3 


thiags were to be mine; the bairns were to be di- 
vided amon* the firſt end of the gear; the lads were 
to be elder than a* the laſſes, but the laſſes were to 


come before the lads in the teſſification, as ohn Fal- * 


locu la ĩd it down upo“ writ. 


Well twa or three days eſterbend, ſhe comes ro % 


me upo a day fan I'm at the pleugh, and ſays, Hendry 
cuſhie, ye ken fat we did at the kirk-yard, and the 


bridal, you're a gay conſpectable wark lad, and I ha'e | 7 
been tried at barns an byres, an can put my hand co Mr 


a* thing, cuſhie, as well's my neibers: An ſae I con- 
voly'd that ſin it was the way that ither folk did, an 
her kiſt was well made up wi' aff-fa'ins, I juſt arreſts 
her to meet me at Firgan the morn ; ſae I ped my 
way hame,muiſted my head. and made ready a clean 
o'erlay, my purlet handed fark, a fiaff and a blew 
bonner o' my head, and raiſe as ſoon as the Cock gat 
upo* the kitchen, and came ov the king's highway 
to Forgan, and be the fun was halt ab ell frac the 
life, I was at the orchyard, and fum meets I but my 
Lord i” the geeth. Hao, good day Hendry co, fat 
e er you will my Lord cothie. Ha'e you gotten a 
wife yet Hendry co: Deil ade you gotten your ſell 
yet my lord, cothic: Fat makes you ſoon up, wth I: 

. ve been takin in ſome meal Hendry co. Indeed 

my lord cothie, an you would lift that hoy(e up to 

your ducat, it would coſt you lefs travel: Fw wou'd 


X. you do that Hendry co? My lord cothẽ: gar oha 
| 252 * | / Fuſhi · 


— 
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FF yſhicad your officer raiſe the ground, nnd ſend in 
WE ſilder for tows to the baillies o“ Dundee, and ſhooe 
them in beneath che Foundation, and cut trees to ler 
ic oer the brig; we'll carry it up in a forenoon, an 
mal irc twa couple higher, an firike chro' a hrowalt 
Manz it were but to ſee a lick beat, He gat up wi' a 
aff o' lauyhter, and ſays, Well controul'd Henry co. 
e gic you three dollars to grieve the wark. My 
lord corhie, 111 ſeek nathiag bur the claith that El- 
pet Fuſhicads your honour's widow's tenant's wife 
Mreſts me, for the warld's makin a turnament upo' her, 
add the coro no calting up good years, you ve meddſ d 


wi' a ber gear, ilk a hilt and hair oc cot hle, fac it 
costaias your honour to 3h me ſatisfaction, Well 
Hendry co, there's my hand and a ſixpence that L 
call ſee you wrang'd. Well, God detaio and diſcom- 
poſe your honour cothie, jae | recovered my bonnet 
Wand diſluted him, and comes to the houſe far the 
neibours wer ſittin i“ the fire, pervincin and perver- 
ria the defairs of the country, an fan they ſaw me, 
O welcome Hendry, here's to your health ay luck to 
ebe bargain : Drink its welcome cothie, in good faith 
I wiſh't well I wat, I chank you in conſcience I wiſh 
we never want war, lat never ſorrow ever gang ſo 
near your heart. Welt Maiftreſs I think ſhe's a ga 
laſs; an ſhe binno war man nor her father, Tl] be 
right well ſet on upo“ her; well I wart ſhe takes it 
well a kind, for her mother was as able a bara-man 
2» ever held corn to the wind. | 
The houſe I was to tak, it ran juſt down by the 
W water-ſide, it was a gay feat miſdeemable houſe wi' a 
but and a ben and a fire- ſide, and a cloſe that wou d 
baden a ſwine, the Ha' Rood juſt. i the mids of the 
floor, and a ſun came in at the weſt windock fan the 
lads got Heir dorder-meat, with a diſportional yard, | 
WF rhat wou d hae ſa un ſax firlors of bear. Juſt as we 
are pervinch and diſcloſin, up by comes Fuſhicam, 
that dwals deyp at the brig-cnd, and ſays, This man 
| | co, 


"bat 


2 


7 


c 
co, maun pay co, for his houſe and yard co, twenty 
marks co, Saul, fir chamberlaio cothie, an you winno 

tak twenty pund, keep them to your ſel cothie, Well 
| Hendry co, lick my thing and lay it to yours, and ſin 
, it is fac, that ic man be nae ither way nor it ſhou d 
| be, and you're delittable, lat's put black upo* white 1 
upon t. He caks out a lang thing that folk uſes to do WM 
fan they gac about the ways of the things; and ſcrapes of 
upon paper a the diſſolvements and tenements of the 


-— ®'s 


caftins, and bad me put to my name: Stir cothie, a? 
I'm nae beuk lear'd : Well chen co, put to your hand hi 
to my fuſhicad before witneſſes, and Il deſcrive for 1 E 
yeu. 4 32 8 

P The laſs ſeein a“ this, ſays, The fint a bit -. Il tak . 
bim coſhie, for he's a fool. I bein magvocat an cor- e 
reminous wie the ſoup drink, an always being firra- Wi lac 
lent cothie, Saul cummer cothie, conſcience cummer We 
cothie, if I were as magſiravigant and glaſtorious as Wi He 
other lads, I ſhould ken wherher you was man or lad, W©* 

and mak you never work a turo after this deficient {8 do 
day; gac your gates in a vengeableneſ, cothie, Sac WM ©? 

miiſtre(s there was nae grayt skaith, for my maſter lar 

made her pay the ha t of the lawin, and ſaid, Sin you 8 ©f 
winno intend the marriage he ſhanno be the coſt, for | be 


fac ever has been between you, you've ay as, meikle 
o* hun as he has of you, But ſhe coudna thrive, for "I 


ſhe got the laicd, wi* bairn, and died in the 'bearin MF © 

o't. For women maiſtreſsare ſir ching'd whiles fan WF ©** 

they take it on; your awn woman diſabus'd me the 80 

laſt year, becauſe 7 woudaa claw the cow, to gar her 2 
milk come down, and keep her frac flingin; they x 
cad me frac heaven to hell. I was if che meantime MW ©: 
Aelvin the miniſter's baſtards, and bruik my wark- #3 

loom, an gaen to get a len of the beadels, hey ran 'Y 

before me and gar'd his wife cry, come in by Hendry, | 07K 

A and ger the faſſion of the houſe. Sae 7ged in by, * 

at thinkin ſhe was gain to gie me chep© and bread, WF "he 

or ſomething that woudna ſpeak to mo but ſhe gave WF 5 
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Ne ſuch a hurl, I never gat the like of, ſin the day 


Well 1 hat Andrew Fuſhicam's daughter, a bapgſter quean, 
4 ſin nec me if che dyke, and jamt'd me, becauſe me and 
ou d ny maſter james Galloway cooſt divois upon Sunday 


Whco' iogrimance. 1coudna diſplunge and ſport as 


o do 

-apes iſgrugitd a, her apren by meer rackligence ; ſhe 

© che was fac angry that the rugg*d out a* my futhicad, 

thie, aa made me bald that I never been like other folk to 

nand his deticieor day: Sac I maiſtreſs, never drew up ' 
e for wi“ anither, till 7 was ſear to my lord fuſhicad's 


Hhouſe with apples beyond Aberdeen, tar che bred 
tak 4 water is, that you winno fee a hill on the other {ide 1 
cor. Wo : Sac as Tm in the woman- houſe, ben comes our ; 
172. lady Anne, a bonny laſſie wi“ a black fuſhicad on 
mer ber head, and her face fu of black ſplatchets, and ſays, 
1s as WW Heodry cuſhie, there's a groar t ye an ils char las 
lad, at the wheel; and as I was ſtriviog, we tumbled 
dient ¶ dou n berween a kift and the wa-, and gar nae ſcouth 
gaze to win out for twa hours, but gin we had been as 


lang, 1 ſhou'd ha'e gotten a kiſs wherher ſhe wound 


ler 
* or no, but never leſt her till 7 gar'd her cry : and if 
for I had ſtaid there miſdoubtens I might ba'e married 
ikle ber. | 


Now maiſtreſs-1*m your man and the miniſter's, an 
if he deſiſt trac putting me awa*, I winno byde, for F 
| cou'd live wir you à my days, be ſpeaks fo mony 
gude Words. He obſtrukit me the laſt day that I 
wou'd riſe again : and I faid cothje ſtir, 's believe as 


, for 
arina 
fan 
the 


* W other honeſt folks do, and indeed ſtir cothie, the beuk 
155 of Pogravy ſaid juſt as you ſay, and the oferrurning 
OY o'© was ay three things, for it tell'd that if a man 


Hy down i' the gutter, an prayed to God to tak him 1 | 


rat | net 

ry, | out of the guttef; yet an he made nae maughts © 8 

Tr himſcl, he would ly till he died, and God weu'd raife 

1. bim up for a“ that. If IT were gude of the emem- 
» 


bry Maiſtreſs, I might ba, learned a my Queſtion 
out of that beuk, and the o'errurning oft was ay three 
.thiopgs, There war cats an pipers-in't, and ſhips an 

| . {wine 


we 
me 
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Jon ſet me upon maukin hereabout * The deel a bit 
"A 
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ſwin f , an horned bea fis an women, an mony thing ; bit * 


n mind to learn yet: for ibo cue be auldey the daß 


than cue <vas the morn : jk are only detakit about m 
age, juſt like Mr. Francis fuſvicad, that ſame day that 
the beadles wife and 1 laid uo ither about the \clawin 
the coco; and you ken Maiſtre/s you lent me the officer's 
wife, to harrotu ber wheat i the Diver-lane a* afternoon 7 5 
Sae as I wa telling by comes his honour riding on a 

bawk and a horſe om arm, and thinkin I was as 450 
as the officer's wife ſays, Cude day honeſt man, can 


I'm an beneſt man cothie, an pleaſe your honour cot hie, 


Im but the minifter*s lad, and I'm Iabourin this honeſt 
woman butt, her gude man's ſue trachled wi“ my lords * 


evark, that aue maun put m alike cis neibers. Indeect 
lad co, the gentleles tabs a hantle uphad Ay, ay ſtir 
cothie, bat an gentle fo were ſemple fo'k, an ſemple © 
fo'k were gentle fo, ſemple jo ł wou'd be like gentle fo 

and gentle fo'k <vou'd be like ſemple fo'k + wi that up || 


got a fock of fuſvicads and he ged I cuba at the gallop. 
Ii n contain you ony langer Maiſtveſs, for I'm 4 


mind to confer a wife gin the warld dinno mend, for we. 
can get nathing but fat wwe buy, an dee! bed wwe hae to 
buy it evitha'. I had anes an idle life, fan I cas a ma- 
licious man, and ſtot our guns at the moon, to learn us 

to bad off the Whites at Borhel-brig.; awe had nae wark | 
than but lay doxwn' our things on the ground and come | 
back and fore, yet gin on miſt to tak bis neibers thins + | 
inſtead of his, awn, he gat o'er the crown. Nell Maiſ- | 
treſa this be your leave, an I awils a. well. an very cs |} 


Jo k ſays, that be d as't likes, ant be not the tae cvay it 
cbill be t other, and that cpell hasen king or queen, or 


ſome ot her thing, or elſę nathing at a, an then folk can- 


ns be readily out a condition. 


1 nh | 15 10 W 52 


8 


f 


FINIS. 


